ANSWER  TO   THE   CRAFTSMAN.1

SIR,

I DETEST reading your papers, because I am not of your
punciples, and because I cannot endure to be convinced.
Yet I was prevailed on to peruse your Craftsman of Decem-
ber the 12th, wherein I discover you to be as great an
enemy of this country, as you are of your own You are
pleased to reflect on a project I proposed, of making the
children of Irish parents to be useful to the public instead
of being burdensome 3 2 and you venture to assert, that your
own scheme is more chantable, of not peimitting our Popish
natives to be listed in the service of any foreign prince.

Perhaps, sir, you may not have heard of any kingdom so
unhappy as this, both m their imports and exports We im-
port a sort of goods, of no intrinsic value, which costeth us
above forty thousand pounds a year to dress, and scour, and
polish them, which altogether do not yield one penny ad-
vantage y3 and we annually export above seven hundred
thousand pounds a year m another kind of goods, for which
we receive not one single farthing in return; even the money
paid for the letters sent m transacting this commerce being

1   This was the celebrated periodical founded by Pulteney, after he had
separated himself from Walpole, to which Bohngbroke contubuted his
famous letteis of an Occasional Writer    The journal earned  on a
political wai   against Walpole's  administration, and  endeavoured to
bring about the establishment of a new pai ty, to consist of Tones and
the Whigs  who  could  not   agiee with Walpole's  methods     Caleb
D'Anvers was a meie name for a Grub Street hack who was supposed
to be the wntei.  But Walpole had no difficulty in recognizing the hand
of Bohngbroke,  and his reply to the first number of the Occasional
Writer made Bolmgbioke wince     [T. S ]

2  The "Modest Proposal "    See page 207     [T. S.]

3  Referring to the silks, laces, and dress of the extravagant women.
See pp  139, 198, 199     [T. S.]
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